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AL  JOLSON 


Mrs.  ALLEN  Do  You  Know  Meet  the 

xposes  FRED  The  Real  RUBINOFF?  Radio  Wives 

What  Did  RADIO  Do  To  JOLSON’S  Fqmily  Life? 


RADIO  MIRROR 


EMEN  mm  HUSBAND*  »I0CEP  0T... 


Making  Radio  Stars  for  the 

T  O  B  O  G  G  A  N 
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AL  JOLSON  S 


Pcictl^y  cfo  to 

FAMILY  LIFE? 


News  when 
it's  hot,  gossip 
while  it's  new,  as 
Mercury  tells  it 


■k  recently  bj 

Himber  and  orchestra,  James  Wallington,  the 
Pickens  Sisters,  Borrah  Minnevitch  and  his  Har¬ 
monica  Rascals,  Do  Re  Mi  Trio,  Sisters  of  the 
Skillett,  Tony  Wons,  Phil  Cook,  Charles  Car- 
lile,  Jimmy  Durante,  Harry  Rose,  Eddie  Peabody, 
George  Hall  and  orchestra,  Gypsy  Nina  and  Tito 
Guizar. 


~)/lariki.eJ /d  FRED 

PEOPLE  told  me  some  years  ago  when  I  decided  to  do  next.  Personally,  I  belieye  it  is  a  little  bit  more  excit- 
thatThey^a the^ envied  me'fofmypT^^ts'ofting  you"  nterllw  wha'tt" is^g 

mISES  £ SwS 

fhore  interesting  experience  of  any  kind,  matrimonially  entirely  to  conversation,  it  is  apt  to  be  the  sort  that  keeps 
speaking,  than  the  experience  of  being  the  wife  of  a  man  him  at  home  nights  instead  of  running  around  where  one 

^When^I^hi^littlewfdle^ackthat  Fred  was  not  anxious 
mast ta pretty  t? ta ■  —  ‘ a very 1 


why  his  humor  in  his  private  life  is  charming.  He  never  become  more  and  more  of  a  retiring  person.  The  “quiet 

SsHSSssSszSs  rJ^SSKSSS-r 

Wh|aL™,Lerrdgof°w?v«nwXho  say  that  they  like  the  kind  think  up^w  ways  of  ^Wdg"!TlWtag 
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an  awful  lot  to  do  with  his 
success  on  the  radio.  For  a 
comedian,  Fred  takes  his  work, 

"sraVMSS'S 

assM 
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the  Private^ives  of  the* Allens' 
Mewkdrkin^smte. 
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the° fact^of  "he^matter  is,"  Fred 
this  city1  of1  dghi^mniidn 
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ALLE\ 


Mrs.  Fred  Allen,  wife,  radio 
sfooge  and  confidential 
secretary  to  the  popular 
comedian,  tells  RADIO 
MIRROR  readers  what  it's 
like  to  be  married  to  a  man 
whose  job  is  to  make  the 
listening-in  world  laugh 


STOOGE 


BY  PETER  DIXON 


PONS! 

n^UmjcfcaJts  tc 


E  L  L  E 


WHEN  THEY 


Want  to  give  Paul  Whiteman 
the  jitters?  Make  Jack  Benny 
blue?  Keep  Phil  Harris  awake 
nights?  Then  read  about  their 
superstitions,  hunches,  fears 
peeves  and  aversions 


By  MIKE  PORTER 


MEET  the  WIFE! 


BY  ETHE  L  CAREY 


•  Many  a  famous  radio  star  can  thank  the  little  woman  for  his 
success.  Here's  a  bow  to  the  radio  wives  who  were  silent  partners 
in  the  microphone  struggles  and  who  deserve  some  of  the  applause 
their  popular  husbands  receive  for  their  broadcast  entertainment 


FANS  TOO 


Men  and  women  famous  in 
their  own  fields  are  among 
the  millions  who  tune  in  daily 
and  tell  here  how  they  react 
to  what  comes  over  the  air 


Do  i/m  know  the  REAL 
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I  SPEAK 


Third  and  last  installment  of  the 
intimate,  revealing  life  story 
Kate  Smith,  the  songbird  of  the 
South,  tells  on  herself  exclu¬ 
sively  for  RADIO  MIRROR 


I  STARTED  regular  broadcasting  in  January  of  1931, 
stepping  into  Morton  Downey’s  seven  o’clock  "spot’’ 
on  CBS.  This  occurred  shortly  after  Ted  Collins  took 
me  under  his  management.  Ted  suggested  as  an  accom¬ 
panist  a  young  man  who  had  done  some  vocal  recording  for 
Columbia  Records,  but  who  had  lost  his  fine  baritone  voice 
through  persistent  laryngitis — Jack  Miller. 

Jack,  an  excellent  pianist  and  sympathetic  accompanist 
on  account  of  his  own  experience  as  a  singer,  worked  hard 
with  me  rehearsing  songs.  Ted  stood  by  and  listened  criti¬ 
cally,  offering  an  occasional  quiet  suggestion. 

In  the  meantime,  we  searched  for  a  theme  song.  Music 
publishers  combed  their  shelves  for  promising  manuscripts. 
Somehow,  none  of  them  seemed  just  right. 

Finally,  among  those  Jack  played  for  me,  I  lingered  over 
a  simple  mountain  ballad.  Ted  informed  me  that  it  had 
been  shelved  in  the  publishing  house  for  eight  years,  copy¬ 
righted  but  unpublished.  Jack  changed  the  melody  slightly 
to  suit  me,  and  1  wrote  the  lyrics. 

We  tried  it  out  on  our  first  broadcast,  “When  the  Moon 
Comes  Over  the  Mountain’’.  It  proved  to.be  one  of  the  best 
sellers  in  the  history  of  Tin  Pan  Alley! 

I  shall  never  forget  my  first  broadcast,  because  I  had 
throughout  those  fifteen  minutes  a  feeling  of  absolute  con¬ 
fidence  and  happiness — at  last  I  was  in  my  element!  I 
missed,  slightly,  the  familiar  "puH''  from  my  theater  au¬ 
dience,  but  I  tried  to  picture  my  family  and  friends  in 
Washington  who  miles  away  were  gathered  around  com¬ 
fortably  in  their  own  living  rooms  to  hear  me  sing  to  them. 

Ted  stood  in  the  control  room,  nodding  to  me  reassur¬ 
ingly,  and  so  completely  did  I  trust  his  judgment,  that  I 
felt  if  1  satisfied  him  I  was  doing  all  right. 

However,  the  event  which  turned  my  heart  over  whole¬ 
sale  to  radio  was  the  arrival  of  my  first  batch  of  fan  mail. 
The  letters  were  postmarked  from  towns  all  over  the 
country,  and  it  was  a  thrill  to  know  that  my  voice  had 
reached  them  and  that  they  liked  me.  How  different  from 
the  grudging  hand-dapping  of  the  Broadway  audience! 
These  letters  were  warm,  friendly — made  me  feel  necessary! 
They  told  me  intimate  details  about  themselves,  and  made 
me  feel  that  they  would  be  waiting  for  me  and  listening  in 
when  1  returned  to  the  air  again.  After  that,  I  made  my 
own  announcements  on  the  air,  and  picturing  these  en¬ 
couraging  new  friends  of  mine,  I  felt  that  I  could  talk  to 
them  informally  and  was  quite  at  home  on  the  radio. 

An  enthusiasm,  earnestness  and  thrill  in  my  work  crowded 
out  my  previous  homesickness  and  unhappiness  in  New 
York.  Although  the  footlights  had  seemed  a  feverish  life  of 
make-believe,  professional  jealousies  and  continuous  battle 
for  phantom  fame— radio  seemed  to  me  to  be  doing  an 
important  and  worth-while  job — bringing  entertainment, 
not  only  to  Manhattan  fun-seekers, 
but  to  shut-ins  in  hospital  beds, 
•  Meet  T«a  Collins,  and  folks  way  out  in  farmhouses 
the  man  behind  Kate  far  from  Forty-Second  Street. 
Smith’s  rodio  success  My  heart  and  my  sympathy  im- 


0  Her  Mother  is  Irish,  her 
Father  is  Spanish,  she'd  love 
to  be  Ruth  Etting,  got  her 
first  break  on  Friday  the 
thirteenth,  and  if  she  ever 
lost  her  voice  she'd  go  right 
home  and  get  married 
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#  A  . flock  of  blues  singers  have  migrated  to  the  ether 
waves  this  past  year,  and  some  of  them  have  become 
big  radio  stars— Jane  Joy  with  Sam  Robbins'  or¬ 
chestra  over  a  hook-up  of  Columbia  stations  is  one  of 
the  newer  brunettes  to  sing  her  torch  songs  to  a  mike 
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tasculine  attractions  on  the  network  aren't 
nging  bachelors  or  gagging  comedians— 
r  is  one  of  the  heavy  thespians  among  the 
s.  Right  now  he's  with  the  "First  Nighters" 
the  "Sinclair  Minstrels"  heard  on  NBC 


Lanny  Ross  was  born  a  troubadour  and  hi 

is  destined  road.  It's  true  he  passed  the  bar 
nd  could  have  continued  with  the  vaeue  idea 
cases  for  the  defense  but  by  the  ti 


From  choir  boy  to  radio  troubadour,  Lanny  the  Yale 


MOTHER 
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STORY  COURT 


Relations,  are  judged  by  a  listening  nation  —  By  Howard 


|  and  entertaining  programs  out  of  the  West  Coast  stations 
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On  the  airways  out  of  the 
Windy  City.  Gossipy  Tidbits 
about  the  radio  personalities 
and  current  events  around 
all  the  big  broadcast  studios 


dvt^VL 

Do  you  like  ginger¬ 
bread  cake,  tuna  fish 
loaf  or  mint  stuffing? 
Let  the  radio  artists 
teach  you  how  to 
cook  the  dishes  they 
suggest  this  month 
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OUR  FOURTH  of  JULY  PARTY 

Patriotism  and  hospitality  combined  in  a  refreshing 
summer  luncheon  party  as  planned  by  Sylvia  Covney 


F OR  our  partying  this  month 
day,  and  so  let's  enjoy  with  our  fr 
of  July  Luncheon.  This  year  ev 
to  be  patriotic  and  we  shall  hav 
white  and  blue. 

If  you  are  at  the  shore  your  guests 
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and  reciting  many  of  the  selections  we 

For  those  of  you  who  have  gardens 
arrange  an  attractive  centerpiece,  but 
not  grow  flowers,  the  florist  will  offer  ; 
bouquet.  The  bowl  on  the  table  may  be 


'e”for  this  occa-  Fresh  Fruit  Cup  M  Lobster  Salad  in  the  Shell 
'  ,er  ,o 


leaves  for  garnishing.  A  little  liquid  should  be  poured  into 

a  trt=  s?  trstJZ or  ^  ^ 


SUMMER  TAX 


You  can  be  a  sun-tanned  goddess  if  you  know  how  to  treat 
old  father  sun's  rays,  or  you  may  look  like  a  boiled  lobster 


“OUR  PUBLIC” 


E  needed  snow  shovels  to  get  out  from  under  the 
avalanche  of  mail  that  came  in  last  month  from 
our  readers!  And  don’t  we  know  now  what  they 
think  of  radio  artists  and  certain  radio  programs!  That's 
right,  get  the  complaints  out  of  your  systems  and  don’t 
keep  the  kind  words  unwritten  because  even  the  biggest 
stars  like  to  know  what  their  listeners  really  think  of  them! 

Our  faces  are  red,  too,  but  not  because  we’re  burned  up 
at  the  opinions  sent  in  on  Radio  Mirror  but  because  we’re 
blushing  at  the  compliments! 

ten  hold  of  a  copy  and  are  just  aching  for  the  next  issue. 
Isn’t  that  nice?  A  man  from  Mexico  wanted  to  have  his 
say  about  stations  in  the  States.  From  Cuba,  they  wrote 
what  they  think  of  broadcasting  and  us!  We  certainly  do 
seem  to  be  getting  around  these  days.  But  don’t  forget, 
this  Radio  Mirror  is  your  magazine  and  we  want  to  get 
it  out  just  the  way  you  like  it  best.  We  added  the  Pacific 
Coast  pages  to  please  our  western  readers  and  got  Chase 
Giles  to  tell  you  every  month  all  about  what’s  happening 

'"nowwe’ve  ADDED  A  SHORT  WAVE  DEPART¬ 
MENT  FOR  THOSE  WHO  LIKE  TO  TUNE-IN  FAR 
OFF  CORNERS  OF  THE  EARTH! 

ANYTHING  ELSE?  If  you  don't  get  all  you  want, 
just  ask  for  it.  CAN  WE  DO  MORE? 

How  do  you  feel  about  the  programs  this  month?  Does 
your  radio  entertainment  give  you  as  much  fun  and 
pleasure  as  ever?  Have  you  a  definite  complaint  to  make? 


$10.00  PRIZE 

My  radio  is  my  best  friend,  for  regardless  of  my  mood, 
I  can  always  find  a  program  that  pleases. 

To  those  who  ’’knock’’  the  lengthy  advertisements,  I  sug¬ 
gest  they  stop  and  think  (if  possible)  where  their  favorite 
program  would  be  were  it  not  for  this  advertisement?  I 
purchase  as  many  of  the  advertised  products  as  possible, 
because  if  a  product  is  worthy  of  offering  ‘‘real’’  enter¬ 
tainment  free,  then  my  way  of  showing  my  appreciation 
is  to  purchase  the  product.  I  feel  every  one  should  say 
‘  thank  you’’  in  the  same  manner. 

My  complaint  is  for  a  certain  chain  to  be  a  little  more 
accurate  in  timing  the  closing  announcement  and  the  signal 
for  the  station  to  give  call  letters,  because  sometimes  this 

Radio  Mirror  is  “the”  magazine  that  will  always  find  a 
very  welcome  place  in  my  home. 

Ermoine  Lissner, 
Lockhart,  Texas. 


$1.00  PRIZE 

The  Radio  Mirror  is  a  monthly  event  in  our  home,  we 
picture  of  a  star  each  month  suitable  for  mounting. 


$1.00  PRIZE 
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BROADCASTING 


WATCH  FOR  RADIO  MIRROR'S 

BIG  RADIO 
STAR  CONTEST 

Beginning  Next  Month 
FUN-ENTERTAINMENT 
BIG  CASH  PRIZES 

A  Feature  for  the  Entire  Family 


but  no  product  can  create  the  impossible.  No  cream  can 
take  off  ten  years  in  ten  minutes,  any  more  than  a  certain 
tonic  can  bring  back  health  in  one  bottle. 

Cutting  superlatives  on  advertising  would  increase  the 
sincerity  of  announcers.  Often  a  few  well-chosen  phrases  do 
the  trick  and  tell  the  story  to  a  wider  audience.  1  think 
that  poor  salesmanship  even  though  wrapped  in  fine  music 
or  drama  remains  poor  salesmanship!  Get  wise,  sponsors! 

Radio  Mirror  is  an  authority  on  radio  entertainment 

James  Victorin, 
Cicero,  Illinois. 

$1.00  PRIZE 

Permit  a  wireless  operator  on  the  inter-coastal  steam¬ 
ship  Sidney  U.  Hauptman  to  venture  a  criticism  of  broad¬ 
casting,  and  Radio  Mirror. 

The  crew  of  this  ship  spend  every  spare  moment  "listen¬ 
ing  in”.  Naturally,  programs  are  ribbed  or  praised  as 
individual  taste  decrees. 

The  most  bitter  criticisms  attack  “smart  Aleck”  an¬ 
nouncers  who  laugh  while  listeners  wonder  what  it  is  all 
about.  I  mean  the  birds  who  say  something  they  think  is 
funny  and  then  laugh  at  it  themselves. 

The  bouquets,  from  captain  to 


couraging  to  observe 
class  music  to  so-called  “popular” 
In  Radio  Mirror  I  find  a 
true  reflection  of  broadcasting. 
Tell  us  the  story  of  HOW 
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EASTERN  DAYLIGHT 


SAVING  TIME 


By  the  Oracle  who  knows  all  about  stars,  programs  and  personalities 
from  Coast  to  Coast  and  who'll  tell  you  anything  you  want  to  know 


D  i  a  I  i 


“or  are°you  ‘ataj  tod^who  ' »«“* 

iiisi 


on  the  4273  kilocycle  (70.2  meter)  wave,  and 
daily  from  3:00  A.  M.  to  9:00  A.  M,  East- 


BY  GLOBE 


The  trouble,  Madame,  is  not  with 
your  heart  ..but  in  your  head/ 


RADIO  MIRROR 


The  End 


RADIO  MIRROR 


Who  discovered 

EX- LAX? 


EX-LAX 

THE  CHOCOLATED  LAXATIVE 


COCKTAILS  AND  PUNCHES 
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RADIO  MIRROR 


RADIO  MIRROR 


RADIO  MIRROR 


RADIO  MIRROR 


How  you  can 
get  into 
Broadcasting 


RADIO  MIRROR 


IF  YOU  WANT 


i  Story  Court 
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d  you  do  if  you  lost 
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RADIO  MIRROR 


BLONDES 

heed  this  warning! 

'J'HERE’^al  •  . . 


ect  care,  all  you  need  is  BLONDEX, 
s  beautiful.  Blonde  is  not  a  harsh  dye. 
d,  frothy  lather.  Naturally  brings  out 


$1  size,  at  any  drug  or  department  st 
Have  you  tried  Blondex  Wave  Set 
darken  light  hair— not  sticky  or  flak 


a  new  and 
utterly  ravishing 
transparent-colored 
lipstick  .  .  . 


Called  ‘  ‘SAVAGE,”  because  its  maddening  hues  and 
the  completely  seductive  softness  it  imparts  to  lips,  found  their  inspiration  in  primitive,  savage 
love.  Also,  because  its  extreme  indelibility  permits  Savage  to  cling  as  lip  color  has  never  clung 
before  .  . .  savagely!  Of  course,  it  is  different  from  ordinary  lipstick.  Put  it  on— rub  it  in— then, 


played  wl 

20, 


delight  in  finding  that  nothing  remains 
your  lips  but  ravishing,  transparent  color. 

Four  really  exciting  shades;  and  you  are 
invited  to  actually  test  them  all  at  the 
Savage  Shade  Selector  prominently  dis- 
played  wherever  Savage  is  sold. 

TANGERINE  .  .  .  FLAME  .  .  .  NATURAL  .  .  .  BLUSH 

AT  ALL  LEADING  10c  STORES 

LARGE  SIZE  SAVAGE  IN  EXQUISITE  SILVER  CASE  MAY  BE  OBTAINED 


5KINNY? 

ADD  5  POUNDS 
OF  ALLURING 
CURVES...^ 


KELPA-MALTJZ^ 

ie  for  Children  Too — Improves  Their  Appetites 


